5 8                         Egloga

In fo fhorte tyme as I haue bene

awaye, wolde promys breake.
O ftedfaflnes and Conflancy,

how feldome are you founde:
In womens harts to haue your feats,

Or long abydyng ground ?
Who looke how much more earneft they,

at fyrfl theyr hearts do fet,
So much more fooner euer more,

where late they loued, forget:
Full well could euer I beleue,

all women gylty of this:
Saue her alone, in whom I iudge,

neuer nature wrought amis :
But fins her maryage how me fpeeds

Siluan I pray the tell?
jgilratt   Some fay fhe lykes it very ill,

and I beleue it well:
For Delias he that hath her now,

although he welthy be,
Is but a lout and hath in hym,

no hanfome qualytie:
For as for all, fuche thynges wherin,

we Shepeheardes haue delyght,
As in Quaiting, Leaping, Singing or

to found a Bagpype ryght:
In all thefe thinges he is but an Affc,

and nothyng do he can,
They faye tys quallities but tulh,

Its ryches makes a man :
j&treti.     What woman is that yat commeth here,

Siluan canft thou tell?
Its one hath fped as well in Loue,

as we, I knowe her well:
She is one of fayre Dianas frendes,

who keeps her beafts below,
Not far from hence bi her thou maifl

Dianas State wel know.